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Ethan Crone, accused by his editor of being obsessed by 
Spawn, interviews people from all walks of life around the 
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city who may have witnessed Spawn and his mysterious ways. 
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Cog tells him that there is no Spawn and there never was: he 
was simply a ghost story told around the bonfires in the alleys. 
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each m0 h lesson. - 


Tm 407Y J wae de BAD. 


HEY, LITTLE 
MISSY. I HOPE 


YOU'RE THINKING 


LONG AND HARD 


ABOUT WHAT 
YO fi 


U DID. 


I T 
GONNA HAVE NO 
SPOILT LITTLE CRY-BABIES 
IN MY HOUSE. YOU START 
SHOWIN’ A LITTLE GRATITUDE 
OR YOU AND YOUR OLD 
LADY’RE OUTON YOUR 
ASS. YOU GOT 
THAT? 


Kho 
i GAmAG 
ZG iz ! 
DD IZWY 








J : | = THE OAK ROOM AT THE 
EVER HAVE ; ! ee fa PLATA. ONE OF THE FINEST 
THE FEELING j Se RESTAURANTS JN THE 
THAT You'RE i we = HEMISPHERE. AT THIS MOMENT, | 
WALKING INTo We s\n H Zz geal I’D RATHER BE ANYWHERE 
YouR OWN WW MY RK . nl ELSE IN THE WoRLD. 
FUNERAL? A s&s : S507 
OR THAT 
You'Re ABouT 
To SIT DOWN 
To A MEAL 
WHERE 
You'Re THE 
MAIN COURSE? 
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HOW I FEEL 


RIGHT NOW. FF f y COUNT COGLIOSTRO, 
: ay) I PRESUME. IT'S A 
= PLEASURE TO MEET YOU. 


I AM 
AMBASSADOR 
EPIPHANI, 1 HAVE 
BEEN SENT TO 
REPRESENT THE 

SERAPHIC 
ASSEMBLY. 
PLEASE HAVE 
A SEAT. 


LISTEN, 
MY DEAR GIRL. 
IT'S BAD ENOUGH 
THAT WE HAVE TO 
BE HERE. LET'S NOT 
MAKE IT WORSE 
BY PRETENDING 
TO LIKE EACH 
OTHER. 


SF 4\ 
aN \ 
MY,’ | 


SO, WHOM “% 
DO YOU THINK ¢ 
HELL BE SENDING? 


PHLEBIAC 
BROTHERS. 


No. 
y _ NOT FORTHIS. 
y MY GUESS IS HE’LL 
pee entals OF THE 



























Ly AFTER A FEW MINUTES OF ’ Ms Mi 
A @ A AWKWARD, MIND - NUMBING y , M4 re FIRST I 
A SILENCE, A RUMBLE BEGINS To THOUGHT (T WAS A D 
) f PASS THROUGH THE CROWD. MoviE STAR 
7S : ARRIVING, OR 
PERHAPS ONE 
BOF THOSE IDIOT 
47 BILLIONAIRES 
ONE ALWAYS 
SEES IN THE 
















I CAN'T BELIEVE ie EYES. 
THIS 1S MUCH WORSE THAN 
I EVER IMAGINED. I DON'T 
THINK THE PoOR GIRL WAS 

PRE ARED FOR THIS, EITHER. 

















BY THE 
BLESSED Staeeee f 
\ IT CAN'T BE... 








SHE AND I t WERE 

BOTH WRONG, HE DIDN'T] |} 

SEND ANYONE To ; 
q@ SPEAK FOR HIM, 


GOOD 
A NROLOGI ZE 
DINESS. I WAS 
ONTRACT 








YOU 

LITTLE BITCH/ 
WHAT THE HELL 
OID You or 


AF 
BUSTING MY AUMP 
ALL DAY, ALLS I 
WANT IS TO SIT IN 


LITTLE PIECE OF 
TRASH ! 


I'M SICK 
AND TIRED 
OE GETTING 
NO RESPECT 
IN MY OWN 
HOUSE! WHAT DID 
I TELL YOU 
ABOUT THAT 
TV? WHAT DID 
I TELL YOU?! 


T_WANT 
YOU TO THINK 
LONG AND HARD ABOUT 
WHAT YOU DID. ANDI 
DON’T WANT TO HEAR A 
PEEP OUT OF YOU TILL I 
FIGURE OUT WHAT YOUR 
PUNISHMENT |S 
GOING TO BE. IS THAT 
CLEAR? 


you 
Fathi vo 
WA aa HING 


PURPOSE! 


I DIDN'T 
MEAN iv! 


OW! 


ACCIDENT 
MY ASS! THAT'S 
NO EXCUSE FOR 

HER SORRY 
ATTITUDE. 


" THATS N 
GODDAMN 
Ag an 
NEVER TO ; - 
E \ I PAID FOR 
TOUCH IT. ¥s \ IT! NOT 
you! 





That woe thrre days age. 





DG ual Weaning. 
i ep Spies 


The nont night, SOMEONE 
NEW came to Vider We. HE'S tll 
oul thee. 


SS HE"QLUIT”’? 
“ HE SAID. THEN -f WHAT DOES THAT 
TO DESTROY EVERY I NS ENT & DARLOR 
EARTHLY TRACE OF : Dt GAME te 
HIS PRESENCE AND ' é 
I HAVEN'T SEEN 
HIM SINCE. THAT * & 
a Es | fe = Y” PLEASE DON'T 
IN BE FLIPPANT, 
COGLIOSTRO. I'M 
SURE EVEN YOU CAN 
UNDERSTAND HOW 
SERIOUS THIS IS. THIS 
HAS NEVER HAPPENED # 
BEFORE. ITCHANGES /< . 
EVERYTHING. 4 


om & a8 m 


AND I 
TOLD YOU, I 
DON'T KNOW. 
HE VANISHED 


WHAT HAPPENED 
AND I DON'T 
CARE HOW IT 

HAPPENED. 


PARTICULARLY 
ENJOYING. 


HE IS liar 
OUT THERE. HE'S 
BEEN SPOTTED | IN 
LONDON, NEW ORLEANS, 
EVEN PRAGUVE. BUT WE 
CAN'T TRACK HIM. WE 
CAN’T FOLLOW HiM. 
HE SHOWS 
ee DOES WHAT 
HE WANTS AND 
THEN DISAPPEARS. 
AND THAT IS NOT 
ACCEPTABLE. 





THE FATE 
s oun 
ESTABLISHED 


AND YOU 
eS 


KNOW IT. 


L I'M SORRY TO 
KEEP YOU WAITING. 
WOULD YOU CARE 10 F= 
START OFF WITH A Z& 
COCKTAIL? 





IF YOURE 
INTERESTED, I'VE 
BEEN KNOWN TO 
PULL A FEW STRINGS 
AND AGAIN. 





WwW ° 
YOU EXPECT ME 
TO OO ABOUT IT? I 
AGREED TO MEET 
WITH YOU, I TOLD 
YOU WHAT I_ KNOW. 
IF THE TWO OF YOU 
CAN'T KEEP TRACK 
OF ONE ROGUE 
HELLSPAWN-- 


EXCUSE ME FOR 
BEING a5 BOLD, BUT MAY, TASK 
OUR NAME, DEAR? 


Pea we 
hy rig AND Wye 
IT’S A LOVELY NAME. 


A LOVELY NAME FORA 
LOVELY GIRL. I’M SURE I'M 


NOT THE FIRST TO TELL YOU 
YOU SHOULD BE A MODEL. OR 
A MOVIE STAR, PERHAPS. 


I_CAN SEE YOU HAVING 


FOR YOU, YOU'LL JUST 
TAKE OUR ORDERS, 
SMILE POLITELY AND 
IGNORE EVERY WORD 
THIS GENTLEMAN 
UTTERS. I HOPE 
THAT'S CLEAR. 














ye HAVEN'T QUITE 
y SHOW'S MADE UP MY MIND ANY 
ALMOSTOVER. WHAT I'M GONNA DO THOUGHTS 
. AND THEN YOU ~ WITH YOU, YET. ON THAT 
TICK AND ME ARE } PARTICULAR 
TOCK. GONNAHAVE A g >, ae cue 


YOU'RE LITTLE LESSON 
IN MANNERS. 





—— 
“GAVE YOUR BREATH, | 
SUNSHINE. ITWON'T = 










“THIS TIME YOL'RE GONNA 
FACE THE CONSEQUENCES 
OF YOUR ACTIONS. DON'T 
THINK YOU CAN TALK YOUR 
WAY OUTTA THIS ONE, LIKE 
YOU DO WITH YOUR MOMMA, 









“THIS TIME I GOT You 
ALt TO MYSELF. AIN’T 
NO ONE COMING TO 
YOUR RESCUE.” 


STUPID 
BITCH. 


a : ey . Bing 
paige 4ny 4. 404 a 


a= ROOM. YOU'RE IN 
[ ENOUGH TROUBLE AS 

J IT 1S. I SWEAR TO 

GOD, IF YOU'RE 

DISOBEYING 





Y po WE 
SOLLHUI 
HELL LUE, 
Wf, 
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The MAN IN 
THE RED CAFE, 
Me Le. 





DELIGHTFUL. YOU SHOULD 
HOW WAS 
YOURS > aEe YOUR FACES. 











Ak, BUT YOU KNOW 
I'M RIGHT. SPAWN _WAS 
THE CENTERPIECE OF YOUR 
LITTLE ARMAGEDDON. 
WITHOUT HIM, YOU'RE 
RATHER UPA TREE, 
AREN'T YOU? 


TAUGHT YOU ARRO - 
GANT TOSSERS A 
LESSON, SHOOK 
YOU UPA BIT. 





DO NOT 
MAKE LIGHT 
OF THE SITUATION: 
WE ARE TALKING 


AES SS 
Ni I HAVE LOST MY 
DELICATE BALANCE TIENCE WITH YOU! you 
OF POWER. WE 1 - 
ARE TALKING 
ABOUT THE 
WILL OF 
WELL, 
PERHAPS 
THE WILL OF 
Y GOD ISN'T QUITE 
WHAT IT USED 
TO BE. 


YOU'VE BEEN 
DRINKING TOO 
MUCH, COGLIOSTRO. 
A COMMON HUMAN 
WEAKNESS. I'D 
HAVE THOUGHT 
YOU ABOVE IT. 






































" NOW, YOU 
HAD BETTER 
START COMING UP 


VENT MY WRATH 
ON You! 





AND HERE I_ WAS 
UNDER THE MERE len 
THAT WE WERE 

LONGER PLAVING 
BY THE RULES. 


I WASH MY HANDS 
OF YOU, COGLIOSTRO. 


Now, AND I FEAR YOU 
WILL FIND NO HARBOR 
TO GIVE YOU SHELTER. 


I_WANT THE 
HELLSPAWN. 
I WANT WHAT {S 
RIGHTEULLY MINE. 
IF YOU CANNOT 
DELIVER HIM WITHIN 
A_FORTNIGHT, I 
PROMISE YOU THE 
CHARGES OF HELL 0O I 
WILL HOUND YOU MAKE 
TO THE ENDS OF A MYSELF 
CREATION. CLEAR? 









































{ be : } WO WEEKS 
AFTER YOUR TWENTY- 

DID You ENJOY) / SIXTH BIRTHDAY, YOU. 

YOUR MEAL, SIR? WILL GO TOTHE DOCTOR 


. TO LEARN YOU HAVE 
Um... LISTEN. OVARIAN CANCER. 
WHAT YOU < 
WARLIER. wh 
ace CAs 
AEUTURE. CANCER WIL } pt exednt 
Sa - EVENING. 


THING REMOTELY 
MEANINGFUL 
WITH YOUR LIFE. 


ones 
aa 





YOU WANT, BUT 
WHATEVER ITIS, 
JUST TAKE /T 
AND GET 
OUTTA HERE. 
OKAY? 


YOU WAN 


7 
MY WALLET? IT'S 


FORGET ALL 
ABOUT THiS. 


I HAVEN'T 
SEEN YOUR 
FACE BUDDY, 
SOI CAN'T 
IDENTIFY YOU 
OR NOTHING... 
JUST-- JUST 
DON'T 
HURT MES 
PLEASE! 








AELPS 
HELPS 


I WASN'T 
GOING To HURT 
HER. I SWEAR. 
JUST TRYING TO 


‘p' TEACH HER SOME 


gg rs YOU 


YOU KNOW 

KIDS TODAY. 
YOU'VE GOTTA 
BE FIRM; RIGHT? 
I SWEAR I WAS 
JUST GOING TO 
SCARE HER. YOU 

BOW, renee 


ER 
LESSON. 





LITTLE GIRL 
WAS LOCKED IN 


ALL RIGHT 
LADIES, WHAT 


LISTEN, 
BETWEEN YOU 
AND ME, 1 DON'T 
HAVE A FREAKIN’ 
CLUE WHAT 

HAPPENED. BLIT I WELL, 

DO KNOW THERE'S TWITCH, LETS 
SOMETHING SAY WE TAKE 
HINKY GOING ALITTLE STROLL 
ON. AROUND THE 

SHOWROOM... 
















GOT ANY. ¥ 
THEORIES? 
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WELL, MY 
BEST GUESS IS 
THAT THIS FINE, 

UPSTANDING CITIZEN 

HERE HAD ALITTLE TOO 

MUCH TO DRINK. HE TRIPS 

ON THE DOLL, HURTLES 

FORWARD AND 
IMPALES HIMSELFON 
THE TELEVISION 

AERIAL. 


MY 
THOUGHTS, 
EXACTLY. 
FINE POLICE 
WORK, 
DETECTIVE. 


THANK YOU, 
DETECTIVE. 


We ; 


LABELING THIS 
AN ACCIDENT. WAIT 
TILL THE MEAT 
WAGON COMES FOR 
THE BODY AND 
THEN in CAN 


SERIOUS? 
POOR BASTID 


HAP? WITH ALL 
DUE RESPECT, 


YEAH. 
HAPPENS ALL THE 
ME. HAPPENED 
TO MY COUSIN 
ON 


YOU CAN STAY 
TONIGHT? 4 








EMPIRA 





